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SYNOPSIS.

The New York pollc are myttlfled by
r1e of taurJra sod otJirr crimes. Tha

tfinrt? l rtu lo ttja criminal la tha wara- -
"insr Imet which ta '. aent tb vtcttms,,trna with a "rtutchlne; hand." Tha lal-- t

victim of tha myatertoua aaaaasfn ta
Taylor ' IxxJre. tha insurance prealfent.
Ilka daufhter. Elalna, eviploya Craig

, Kennedy, tha famoua adenUflc detarttva.
Jo try to unravel tha inyatery. What
Kebnedr accompliabaa la told by hia
friend Jameson, a newspaper man. En-ftf- ed

at th determined effort which
E)a4ne and CraJf Kennedy are inakjnr to
rut an end to hla crimes, the Clutching
Hand, as thla atranrc criminal la known,
reeorta to' all aorta ef th . moat diabolical

rhemea to put ther out of tha way.
jKach chapter of th- - ato. tella of a, new

ptot artinat their lire and of tha way
..tha. frcar detective uaea all hla aklll to

v this-prett- y girl and himself from
death.

; ; SEVEflTHEPISODE v
"

The Doubt Trip.
Mindful of the sage advice that a

time of peace It best employed In pre-
paring for, war, I was busily engaged
in cleaning, my automatic gun one
morning as Kennedy and I were seat

J ed In our living room. '
..;- - ' -

' Our door buizer sounded, and Ken
.nedy, always alert, Jumped, up, push-
ing aside a treat pile of papers which
had accumulated in the Dodge case.

Two steps took - him to the hall,
where the day before he had Installed
a peculiar box about four by six Inches,
connected In some way with a lens-l!t-a

box ef similar r shore our bell
and creaking tube-,l- n the. hallway be--,

low It lie opened it, disclosing an ob
". leng rUte cf ground glass. . j

I ttout the seismograph ar--j

riEtcrziFm was cot quite cnouga aaier
thst rrrtrjgun affair." he remarked,
.'so. I tare put in a sort of teleview

.c? my own intention so that I can se
tf c.b Ir.to the vestibule downstairs.

AYclNJ.:: belt who's here!
" 'Crrje tcw'-fisgle- periscope

I suppose?" i queried, nor-4r.3.f- !r

ever toward 'It,,,VJ", '

Iwctcr One looV.waa enough to'

.".Interest ce. "VI 'can Express U only
4 n t ' T. . 7 ?re. framed in . the JIUlo

wtr...r.-iT.':- a ?of iAfjpe!Jk.
"cblcV'n" as I tare ever seen. -
'I r r.7 trtalh.;1- l 4

"t i . .. ... ...a tiivXUnlf;
. - -

: 1 1 . i- -. i R.'trvct t orUban
In r:.s ( .;r!:::-.'cfL- cr, t:.c;ht'd!4
x : t L;. o w' It 1 1 li. ? tl 2.' . Che was la-- C

1 V: :.va ts "CcrUe.tbe reach".In
-- tv t:'-;- t c!r:'3 vbere the belocsed,

L..J 'c;:r.:d. the Mower
:r. ; .i cur fiir Tlsitor was comizg

.t
'. "Go (here, AVfiltcr." be said.' ttl
Irz i- -3 Quickly tr.i me Into
ry r::n. "I r -- it ycu to wait there
t-- 1 t:r crrcruIIyV;-- V

Ker- - .'y c:;r.;3 Ce doer, dlsdos-ver- y

cxcllci ycuus wcrr.ax
.CX rrefcjscr llczztiir the cried,

t:i c 5 brc-t- h', with much enctlca,
1:: r I fcur.d you In. I can't

'I'M 3;.:. Clin:y Jewels! Tbeyhave
L a ticlcn and my husband must
r t l:.:w cf It. He!? me to recorer

-.',t.
.'"Ju:t a r:z-.cr.- t, my dear r:uzg
! !y." Iit:rru;ttJ Cra! Cr- -' J at
I. t a ttir.ca to got a word 1 1 efre-- t

;Vs. 'Tj 3 c j ice tbzt table and all
II. :; ; ;:rs? r.cilly, I caa't takeycur
c: :. 1 an too. busy, as It Is, erca
ia tr' carts cf nsny cf my owa

; 4: rrcf":rr Kennedy
r' t'.? tr-j:- I. "Jlel? me. It
ft; -- : rh; 1 caa't tea

"
you Low much

It : s to ne:'. '
' '

1 .id c:rr.a close to bin and had
li'.l l:r r :r-- 1. little scrt hand ca hia,
1- -.'.. b -- y. - - -

I'r:ra cy 1 r'a la ny rccn.
i cculd .tct t:!p t:;lrs that the. was
i t'r- - ti -j- - e arn cf her sex and per
ie-;::-

ty to lure bin ci aa she clung
c-- :::::'- ta tin.

C:'t:3.1id tbrown her arms about
r.;-- : L:. ts tf-i- a wiliest deTCtlca., 1

: - rc I wbat Heine would taYe
f If t'3 t:3 t rlctcre cf that!

rCu." c- t::::l, tla. "r lease
r:l"

.. .::i 'i:-nc- iy "ttcmel' utterly unaf
:i:d bcr rassicsate embrace.

(.r: t2 lcc -- ued ter Cngers from
e' rut Ms ceei". eri' removed the

.. "'r - ;
I . . -

C r"" it a chair, weeping,-

r 1 :: 3 :
" : 1-

-: --7 ttoci belore her a too- -

r -- t : :;:) a: s traction...
1 3 eeecd to make up his

r : 1 t- -' cc-ct-
bing. .'Ills manner

t: ward tcr c-r- ed. He toot a atcp

to trr t'fi. .
- -

"j T :'p ycu," he said, laying his
icr. "II it is pos- -

f 13 I : oTcr your Jewels. Vihere
'.,',v : : : -

vr:t," t-- e repliel grate-- ,
::r. Kennedy, tow can 1

t
. . ... .

.

1 CTcrecme dth grati- -

t I; L'.3 tnnd, rrcsssi ii,

" t; tf'ci. cartfuHy
-- -i. Til t3 rcniy ia

" .. .. '.V '.
' --

r-! C:3 rcc3;b.tre I

I . -- . ' J -

ts steed l" .- -.. inii cr r. :

::;:riU3 wbat he til

MM

Just done. Then hla second thought
seemed to approre it

This is a trap of the Clutching
Hand, Walter," he whispered, adding
tensely, "and we're going to walk right
into if '

"But. Craig." I demurred, "that
foolhardy." Hart her trailed any-thin- g

" 'but y.: :-

He shook hia head, and with a mere
motion of his hand brushed aside my
objections as he went to a cabinet
Across the room. " '; '.''"

From one shelf he took but a small
metal box and from another's test
tube, placing the test tube in his
waistcoat pocket and the small box in
hia coat pocket with excessire care.

Then he turned and motioned to me
to follow him out into the other room.
I did so, 'stufSng my "gatt" into my
pocket . :

"Let me introduce my friend. Mr.
Jameson," said Craig, presenting me
to the pretty crook. .

' -
The introduction quickly orer, we

three . went out to get Craig 'a : car,
which he kept at a nearby garage. -

; , .a ;. a ' v '
(

That forenoon Perry Bennett was
reading up a case, in the outer, of-

fice Milton Echofleld,. his offlce boy,
was Industriously chewing gum and
admiring his ; feet, cocked up on the
desk before him. . , : M

The door - to the waiting room
opened and an .attractive woman of
perhaps thirty, dressed "in extreme
mourning, entered with a boy."

Milton cast a glance of scorn at the
"little dude." , He was in reality about
fourteen years old, but was dressed to
look much younger. .".-- V. r r

"Did you wish to see Mr. Bennett?"
asked the precocious Milton, politely,
on one hand, while on the "other be
made a wry grimaced :A

"

"jresr-ber- e is my card," replied tne
woman. , ..... ;'" ---''; "J.-;

Jt was deeply : bordered in black.
Eren " Milton was startled .at reading
it: "Mrs. Ttyjor JDodge." ; -- V-,

He looked at (he' woman In, open-mouth- ed

aatonl&hraen Even,'heknew
that. Elain'Vf. mqther,;had :een deaq
for .years,;,, , rn i . V , -.- : ,? ,

Th , woman,- - however, true . to liet
name Ja the "artistic CQterie 4a. which
she was leader, bad sunk into a chair
and waa sobbing convulsively, as only
"Weepy Mary could. M. T-- . , t:

It was so effective that even' Milton
was visibly moved. He took the card
in, excitedly, to EcnnetU" ';- - r ;

"

' "There's a woman outside says she
Js Mrs. Taylor Dodge.!" he criedV--.

, If I'IItrnbad, bad an X-ra- y eye he
could have teen her take a cigarette
from . her handbag and light it non-
chalantly the moment be was gone,
. As ' for Bennett, Milton, who was
watching hla closely, thought he was
about to discharge him on the spot
for bothering hlnv He took. the card,
and his face expressed the most ex-

treme ; surprise, . tiea anger. He
thought a moment-r- f ;

Tell that woman to state her busi-
ness in writing," he thundered curtly
at Milton. .

As the boy turned to go back to
the waiting room, Veepy Mary, hear
Ing him coming, hastily shoved the
cigarette into her "son's hand. -

. "Mr. Bennett aays for you to write
out what It Is you want to see: him
about" reported Milton, Indicating the
table before which she was silting.'

Mary had automatically taken up
(

sobbing with the release of the cigar
rette. She looked at the . table on
which were letter paper, pens and ink.

"I may write here?" she asked.'
"Surely." ma'am." replied Milton,

still very much 'overwhelmed by her
'

sorrow. ,
"Weepy Mary" sat ' there, writing

and sobbing. .'.'-- 1

In the midst of his sympathy, how-
ever, Milton sniffed. There was an
unmistakable odor of tobacco smoke
about the room. " He looked sharply at
the "son," and ' discovered the still
smoking dsarette.; . V :

It was too much .for Milton'a out-rase- d

dignity; Bennett did not allow
hlro that coveted privilege. This up-

start could not usurp It.- - -

He reached over and seized the boy
by the arm, and swung him around
till .he faced a --elgn ia the corner on
the wall. .".-- v':..: v'j t;-- '

-- "See?" he demanded.
The. sign read, courteously:
"No Smokln? In This Or.ce PIte,

"PERRY CCNNETT. .
"Leggo my arm." snarled the "son,"

putting the offensive cigarette defi-

antly into his mouth.
There was every element of a gaudy

mlxup, when the outer door of the of-

fice suddenly swung open and Elaine
Dodge. entered. "' jVv. ;

Gallantry was Milton's middle name,'
and he sprang forward to hold the
door, and then opened Bennett's door,
aa he ushered in Elaine s ;

,As she passed fWeepy Mary." who
was still writing at the table and ery-I- nj

bitterly, Elaine . hesitated and
looked at her curiously. Even after
Milton had opened Bennett's door, she
could not resist another glance. In-

stinctively, Elaine teemed to scent
trouble. ' v- y':'-- '. r -- ''

Bennett m as still studying the black-bordere- d

card when she greeted him..

"Who Is that woman?" she asked,
still wondering about the identity of
the niobe outside. ::'';

At first be said nothing. But finally,
seeing that she bad noticed it he
handed Elaine the card, reluctantly.
' Elaine read it with a gasp. The lock
of surprise that crossed her face was
terrible. "

Before she could say anything, how-

ever. Milton had returned with the
sheet of paper fan which "Weepy
Mary" had written and handed it to
Bennett -

Bennett read it with uncontrolled
astonishment

"What is itr demanded Elaine. f

He handed it to her; and she read:
As the lawful wife and widow

of Taylor Dodge I demand my
; son's rights and my own.

MRS. TAYLOR DODGE.
Elaine, gasped at IV
"She my father's wife!" she ex-

claimed. "What effrontery! What
does she mean?" '.Bennett hesitated.

"Tell me," Elaine cried. Tit there-c-an
there be anything in It? No no-t-here

isn't" ;':'--.-
.-..

'Bennett spoke in a low tone. "I
have heard a whisper, of some scan-

dal or other connected with your fat-
herbut " He paused

Elaine was first shocked, then indig-

nant' :.v'r.
."Why such a thing Is absurd. Show

the woman In!" :;r
'

. "Nfrplease Miss Dodged" Let me
deal with her." . -- . r--- :

'By 'this time Elaine , was furious.
f "Yes I will see her"

' KiV. ':'.
' She pressed the button on Bennett's
deskand Milton responded ' ' '''"
."Milton, show the the woman In,"

she ordered, "and .that boy, too."
As, Milton turned to crook his finger

at ""yVeepy Mary,".she nodded surrep-litlous- lr

and due her fingers sharply
into eon's" ribs;- - . y v. S.: '' : I

- "Tl youV little fool yell." she
whispered -- " X:. ":v

Obedient to his "mother's" com-
mands, and much to Milton's disgust
the boy started to cry In close imita-
tion of his elder. ; !T';V:. ;'V'-- --

'

Elaine was still holding the paper in
her hands when they entered. '

hat does. all this mean?" she de-

manded.''' ' ''
. " ' L-:

- .;

fWeepy Mary.T between Sobs, man-
aged to : blurt out, - "You ; are Miss
Elaine Dodge,- - aren't you? Well,., it

4

. , : r

H i it

jr.

- v There Stood Her 1 Arch
... :, ; : - : V-
means that - your father married , me
when I was only seventeen and this
boy Is our son your half-brother- ."

4

. : "No never," cried Elaine vehem-
ently, unable .to restrain her disgust
.' "Weepy Mary"' smiled cynically.

"Come with me and: I will show you
the church-record- s 'and the minister
who married us."

; "You will r repeated Elaine defian-
tly' "Well. Til Just do as you ask. Mr.
Bennett shall go with me." :' .

"No, no. Miss Dodge don't go.
Leave the matter to me," urged Ben--1

nett "I will take care of her. .Be-
sides, I must be In court Intwenty
mlnutea" - . --. - ': : ':.;.

. Elaine . paused. ; but she was. thor-
oughly aroused ;

:

"Then I will go with her myself,"
ah e cried defiantly. :.

. r .
' : :- -. ?,:

In spite of every objection that Ben-

nett' made, : "Weepy Mary,"-he- r son
and Elaine went out to call a taxicab j

to take them to the railroad station
where they could cach a train to the
little town where the woman asserted
she' had been married.; . '

. Meanwhile, before a little country
church in the town, a closed automo-
bile had drawn up. ::' ;'; ";'.'; .

As the door opened a figure, humpod
up and masked, alighted .

It was the Clutching Hand -

The car. had scarcely pulled away
when he gave a long rap, followed by
two short taps, at; the door of the
vestry, a secret code, evidently.' ?

Inside the vestry room a man well
Crested, but with a very sinister face,
heard the knock and a second later
opened the door.'- - ,': J :.,'.

"What not ready yet?" growled thO
.Clutching Hand "Quick now get on
those clothes, I heard the train whis-
tle as I came In the car. In which
closet does the. minister keep them?"

The crook,: without a word, went to
a closet and took out a suit of clothes
of ministerial cut - Then - he hastily
put them on, adding some side-whisker- s,

which he had brought with him. r
At about the same time Elaine, ac-

companied by "Weepy Mary" and her

"son." had arrived at the little tumble-
down station' and had taken the ooiy
vehicle In si-t"- a very ancient car-
riage. '' ' y a-

It ambled t long until, at last It
pulled up befors the vestry room door
of the church, just as the bogus min-

ister was finishing his transformation
from a frank crook. Clutching Hand
was giving him his final instructions.

Elaine and the others alighted- - and
approached the church, while the an-

cient vehicle rattled away. .;-- ' ' " v
"They're coming!" whispered the

crook, peering cautiously out of the
window. ',v. -

Clutching Hand moved silently and
snakelike Into the closet and shut the
door. ; l"r' : ':;X : "

"How do you do. Doctor Carton?"
greeted "Weepy Mary." I guess you
don't remember me."

" The clerical gentleman looked . at
her fixedly a moment V

"Remember you?" he repeated "Of
course, my dear. ' I remember every-
one I marry."

"And you remember to whom you
married me?" .

"

.

"Perfectly. To an older man a Tay-
lor Dodge."

, Elaine was overcoma ;

"Wont you step In?" he said
suavely. "Your friend here doesn't
seem" welt", ,. '

They all entered.
"And you you say you . married

this this woman to Taylor Dodge?"
queried Elaine, tensely. , j'i

The bogus minister seemed to be
rery fatherly. "Yes. he asserted, "I
certalnlydid. aC..:v:iif;-''- .

"Hare you the record?" asked
Elaine, fighting to the 'Ust .; .:y

."Why, Jyeav , I can. show, you - the
- --

.
U'y ..record.?-- . ;

' He moved over, to the closet "Come
brer here." he'aske'd.:; " 'V'j-

He opened the door. Elaine screamed
and drew back. There stood her arch
enemy, the Clutching Hand himself.
' At he stepped forth, she turned wild-
ly, to run anywhere. ?; But strong
arms seized her and forced her Into
a chair.. K-'S-

She looked at the woman and the
m!nfa?ttf U'wasVplot! lX'-I

"A moment Clutching Hand looked
Elaine over.:. "Put the others out" he
orderedthe other crook. ::. r

"Now Hyijaettjfdear," began the
Clutching Hand as ihe lock turned in
the vestry door "we shall be joined

Enemy, the. Clutching Hand.

shortly by your .friend, Craig Kennedy,
and," he added with a leerl think
your rather insistent search; for a
certain person will cease" . V

: Elaine drew back id the. chair, horri-
fied at Uie implied threat, . .. . ..

Clutching Hand laughed diabolically
Wnlle these astounding events were

transpiring in the I little church; Ken-
nedy and I had been tearing across
the country in .his bi car. following,
the directions of our, fair, friend

We stopped at last before a pros-
perous attractive-lookin- g house and
entered a very prettily furnished but
small . parlor. . Heavy portieres hung
over the doorway Into the hall, over
another into a back room and over
the bay windows. 7 ' : :'X:-':-:-

"Won't you alt down a moment?"
coaxed Gertie "I'm quite ' blown to
pieces after that ride. My, how you
drive!"" '

. '; a,--' - v ';
As she pulled aside the hall por-tlere- sr

three : men with guns thrust
(heir hands out : X turned.: Two oth-
ers had stepped from the back room
and two, 'more from the bay, window.
We j were surrounded. Seven guns
were aimed as us with deadly preci-aio- ni

. ?. f: v ,; ;';.:::....;'1 :;.'
"Oentlemen." he said quietly. "I

stt'spected some such thing. "I have
here a small box of fulminate of mer-
cury. If I drop it, this building and
the entire vicinity will be blown to
atoms.;.Go 'aheaoT-shoot!-" he added,
nonchalantly. V .'jv.: ' ' ,'. ..s - ; .

The seven of them drew back rath-
er hurriedly. V: : .. i:k i V. "X'::i :X:X X

Kennedy was m dangerous prisoner.
- He calmly : sat down in an arm
chair," leaning back as he carefully
balanced the deadly little box of ful-
minate of mercury on his knee.

Gertie ran from the room. '

For a mpment they looked at each
other, undecided Then, one r one,
they stepped away, from Kennedy to-

ward the door'.'-- ' ..."'-"t":.r- :

The leader waa the last to go, ,He
had" scarcely taken a atep.

I "Stop!" ordered Kennedy, . ..

- The crook did so. As Craig moved

toward him. he waited. cM awest
breaking out on his face.

' "Say." he whined "Tou let me be!"
It was IneffectuaL Kennedy, smil-

ing confidently, came closer, still hold-
ing the deadly little box. balanced be-
tween two fingers.' : v; ' .,.

- He took the crook's gun and dropped
It into his pocket :

"Sit down!" ordered Craig. . ;

Outside, the other six parleyed in
hoarse whispers. One raised a gun,
but the woman and the others re-

strained him and fled. '
"Take, me to your master I" de-

manded Kennedy. V

The crook remained silent "'' :,:'
"Where c

is he?"i repeated Craig.
"Tell me!" .'.V. :

Still the man remained silent
Craig: looked the fellow over again.
Then, still with that confident smile,
he reached into his inside pocket and
drew forth the tube I had seen him
place there. ',

"No matter how much you accuse
me." added Craig casually, "no one
will ever take the word of a crook
that a reputable scientist like me
would do what I am about to do."

He had taken out his penknife and
opened it Then he beckoned to me.

Bare hia arm and hold,hla wrist,
Walter," he said.

Craig bent down with the knife and
the tube, then paused a moment and
turned to tube so that we could see It

On the label . were the ominous
wards:.":..:' ": .' " v::: -' ;'

Germ Culturs C248A vv

Bacillus Leprae (Leprosy)
Calmly he took the knife and pro-

ceeded to make an incision . la the
man's arm. The crook's feelings un-
derwent 'a terrific struggle.
.. "No no no-Hio- nt" he Implored
"I ; will Uke you to the Clutching
Hand-eve- n If he kflla me!"1:

Kennedy stepped back, ' replacing
the' tubs In his; pocket' , ':?..:. v.

TVcry well, go ahead!" he agreeL ,

We followed ; the crook, Craig still
holding the deadly box of fulminate of
mercury carefully balanced so that
if anyone shot him from a hiding place
it would drop. -- :':.,"-'-

No sooner had we gone than Gertie
hurried . to the nearest telephone to
inform the Cluching Hand of our
escape. .,:''. '

Elaine had sunk back Into the chair
as the . telephone rang. Clutching
Hand answered It . -

A moment later, in uncontrollable
fury; he hurled the instrument to-th- e

floor; V:P't-.- i:i? " fc:;:. ;
"Here-wi'- ve got to act quickly--that- i

devil, has escaped again." he
hissed. "We must get her away. You
keep her here. Ill be back right
away with' a .car." X'itisi

He dashed madly from the church,
pulling off his .mask as he gained the
8treet : '

. Kennedy had forced the crook ahead
of us into the car which; was waiting;
and I followed, taking the wheel thla
time.: : y ':-- ;

. "Which way,' nowrrqulck!" demknd-e- d

Craig. , "And , if you get : me' In
wrong I've got that tube yet you re-

member." ' y .,.--'.

Our crook started off with a whole
burst of : directions that 'rivaled the
motor guide "through the town; fol-

lowing trolley tracks, jog right jog
left Under the railroad bridge, leaving
trolley tracks; at the .cemetery turn
left stopping at the old stone church."

"Is this it?" asked Craig Incredu-
lously. :;;:;"'; ::': .:."'' ':-v-

:': v-;- v. -

"Yea--a- s I live,"" swore the crook
In a cowed voice. - ;

. V- '
He had gone to pieces. Kennedy

jumped from" the machine. : ' .: : C .

"Here,' Uke this-gun- ,. Walter," h
said to me. "Don't take your eyes off
the fellow keep him covered." ' r

Craig walked around the church, but
of sight.'-uni- l he came to a. small
vestry window and looked in.,,.,.

There was Elaine, sitting In a chair,
and near her. stood an elderly-lookin- g

man in clerical garb, which to Craig's:
trained eye was quite evidently a dis--

guis& rx J - -- '; '- :- 'r '.-- : -

- Elaine happened just then to glance
at the window- - and her eyes grew
wide with astonishment at the alght
of Craig. .

- .f!rti,;
He made a hasty motion to her to

make a dash for the door. She nodded
quietly.:- - '.- -.

With a glance at her guardian she
suddenly made a rush: '; .... ,' .:

He was at her In a moment, pounc-
ing on her, catlike.

Kennedy had seized an Iron bar that
lay, beside the window where Some
workmen had been repairing the stone
pavement and with a blow shattered
the glass and the sash.' . . :;':'

At the sound of the smashing glass
the crook turned and with a mighty
effort threw Elaine aside, drawing' his
revolver. As he raised It ' Elaine
sprang at him and frantically seized
his wrist ';

.

Utterly merciless the man brought
the butt of the gun down with full
force on Elaine's head Only her hat
and hair' saved her, but she sank un-
conscious. .'

':.
Then he turned at CralT and fired

twice.'.'1:-- ' ; pv'-- y, ,
One shot grazed Craig's hat but the

other struck him In the shoulder and
Kennedy reeled J ... .

. With a desperate effort he pulled
himself toward her and leaped forward
again, closing with - the fellow and
wrenching the gun from him before
he could lire again. - O

Just then the man broke away and
made a dash for the door leading back
Into the church itself, with Kennedy
after him. " ;".'-'- :;

Up he went into the choir loft and
then into the belfry itself. There they
came to sheer hand-to-han- d struggle.
Kennedy tripped on a loose board, and
would have fallen backwards if he had
not been able to recover himself just

' in timcvi-fTh- e crook, desperate, leaped

for the Uddef leading farther up Into
the steeple., ;'V-.-- .v'yKennedy followed. - x. ' '

Elaine had recovered coctiocsaesa
almost Immediately, and, tearing, the
commotion, stirred and start rd to rise
and 'look about'. ": x

From the , church ' she 'could hear
sounds of the struggle.; JSief paused
just long enough to aeixe the crook's
revolver lying on the Boor.

She hurried into the church and up
into the belfry, thence up the ladder,
whence the sounds came. t

The crook by . this time had. gained
1 the outside of the steeple through aa

opening. Kennedy-- : was 1. close pur
ult;'' ;:.;:;.; ' ": '.

v

On the top of the steeple was a
great gilded cross, considerably larger
than a man. As the crook clambered
outside, he scaled IthV atee pie,- - using
a lightning rod and jwtsb-projecti-

ng

points to pull himself up," desperately.
Kennedy followed unhesitatingly.
There they were, struggling in dead-

ly combat, clinging to the gilded cross.
The first I knew of it was a horrified

gasp from my own crook. I looked up

,'f ...,.

: 7 hr- -

V,

V

Just Then I Saw a Woman's Face
"Tense With Horror; It Was Elalns.'
carefully, fearing it was a stall to get
me off my guard ;. -- ' - - -

There were Kennedy and the other
crook, struggling, swaying backhand
forth, between life and death. . . ; :

There: was nothing I could dpr-'-- ,; ,:

Kennedy was clinging-t- o a light
ning rod on the cross.

It broke. '

I gasped as Craig reeled back. But,
he managed to catch bold of the rod,
farther down and cling tq it

The crook began to "exult diaboli-
cally. Holding with both' hands to the
cross he let himself out to his full
length and stamped 6n Kennedy's" fla-ger- a,

trying every way to dislodge him.
It was all Kennedy could do to keep!
his hold '.;x V-

I cried out in agony at the sight for
he had dislodged one of Cralg'a hands.
The other could not hold much longer.
He was about to falL
- Just then I saw a face at the little
window opening out from the ladder
to the outside of the steeple a wom-

an s face, tense with horror.
It was Elaine! : "

Quickly a hand followed', "and in it
was a revolver. v ;.'

'
, '. '.:.

Just as the crook was about to dia--

lodge Kennedy's other hand saw a
flash and puff of smoke, and a second '

later heard a ; report and another
and another. '"'!'" S

Horrors! :
t .. ,

The crook ' who had . taken refuge
seemed to stagger back,-wildly- , taking
a couple of steps In the thin air.

Kennedr regained his hold ?

With a sickening thud the body of
the crook landed on the ground around
the corner of the church from rae.

"Come you!" I ground out cover-
ing my own crook with the pistol, "and
if you attempt a getaway 1'ILkiU yo'J,
too!" : ' -- ;yV; :.y :

He followed, trembling, "unnerved.
We bent over the man.' It seemM '

that every bone in his body must bo
broken. He groaned, and before I
could even attempt anything, for him,
waa dead : '

;
-- .'

Aa Kennedy let himself slowly and
painfully down . the lightning rod.
Elaine seized him and, with, all her
strength, pulled him. through the win
dow. ; '':;, , ;

He was quite weak now from loss of
blood
. . "Are you all right?" she gasped, as
they reached the foot of the ladder
in the belfry.' " v;- y: ....

Craig looked down at his torn and
soiled clothes. Then, In spite of the
smarting pain of his ' wounds, ' he
smiled, "Yes aU right! ' ;

"Thank Heaven!" she murmured fer-
vently, trying to stanch the Cow of
blood. ' J .... -

"This time It was you saved me!"
he cried, "Elaine!" ; ' ;

. Involuntarily his arms sought hers
and he held her a moment looking
deep Into her wonderful eyes. ' --

: Then their faces came slowly to-
gether In their first kiss. ' " '
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HAWAII HOTELS

leinis si averit
"On the Btach at Walklkl."

(Telephone 2333)

An Up-to-dat- e. Refined Hotel and .

a la Carte Restaurant where the Sea
Breezes Blow the Year Round.

Europsan Fkh
Or for Permanent Cfuests Special

Rates on AMERICAN PLAN will be --

furnished on application.'

DELIGHTFUL ROOMSX , .1

With All Conveniences.
Excellent Cuisine. . : Expert Service.- -

. ; , i '' Aft '
..t.

'

RUDOtPH HEYDENREICH,
r. Manager :

' "Oa tha B:;cli
At Vai!:i!d"

YOU WILL FIND THAT

iiHlI:taceVin,,
f Hat Accommodations for - La--;
i .

- -

i . dies and Gentlemen." Phone 323

7 LUXURIOUS AND 'r
' J

COMFORTASLE
. STRICTLY FIRST CLASS

ICO ROOMS.' FIFTY CATH3

v

V 4 W a mm 4 V CJ J t W M J; ;

'nearly 10CO feet elevation, near depot
grand scenery; fine bass flsbing.' For
particulars address Ii L. Kruas, Wa-- ,'
hlawa. Phone 0333. ' V4'..

""COAAL H6TE
See the Wonderful Marine Pic-
tures In KANEOHE DAY
Clatt bottomed sail and row-boa- ts

for hire Good Meals .
'

.
', Served; '

A. L. MacKAYE, Proprietor

you don't really love Hawaii
'until you have, dined, danced

and slept at the
SEASIDE HOTEL 5

: J. H. Hertache, Manajtr

VIEiJIIA DM2LT
The Dest Home-Mad- s Drsad

In Town.
"1123 Fort St Phone 2l2l.

HAVE YOU HAD YOUR FEET
FOOTOGRAPHED" YET?

: ' REGAL BOOT SHOP
Fort and Hotel Strseta

HONOLULU MUSIC CO.

Everything Musical"

Fort next to the Clarion

D O A. N E
Motor Trucke

E. W. tLLl S, aote gnt 1

Pantheon Building. Phone IZZ2

Sug'geatlona and deslfln for
RESETTING AND REMODIU
f , , ING ObM -- fcWCLRY .

Gold and Platinum 'Battings

WALL A DOUGHERTY

H. HACKFELD h CO.
. Limited. 1. -

. .
Commission Merchants,
y HONOLULU

STAE-CULLET- IJI CITES TOO
TODAY'S 5ETTS TCDAI -

r
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